——

A

THE DAILY CAPITAIL JOT

RNATL,

SALEM, OREGON, SATIRNAY, DE(. 1R, 1915

THE NEW
ADVENTURES OF

J. RUFUS
WALLINGFOR

By
GEORQE RANDOLPH CHESTER,
Ceuntor of “Wallingford,*

and
CHARLES W. GODDARD

Read the story and then
sce the moving pictures

195, by the Btar Come
All Forelgn Riglits
Remorved.
LR TS S LTS B S T
CHAPTER V.
Wallingford Avenges Violet,

e FEN you put on this crish.
ol egg plant displny you'll
mnke Gladys there look

like syphin Maggle out ln
thia ecoll" declared Blackle Daw ad-
miclngly as the plomp blond wodel
Wwlahed bhanghtlly past blue ayed Vie
lot Warden, “Girlle, bring It back."

Viclet fHosbied prettily at the fraok
vompliment, then she glggled, und the
plomp  blond  wmodel swanned  buck
poross the Uoor of the plnk aod gray
filon with the cold hinnk expresalon of
W perfect Indy. Vielet, sdmiring the lm-
ported  Javender crentlon, suddenly
wtooped and picked wp the bem erit-
leally,

VIt looks as If It might bave been
warn,” #he suggested, and at that mo-
mient M, Perlgord donced loto the room
with his perpetunl alr of lhaving al
moft remembersd something uegent
Ouly the briefest fashing glance be
tween Blackleo and Vielet. This was
e mik whom they bad come to study,

“You dldu't borrow s for the
rench models' ball, did you, slater?”
Inguired Blackie londiy.

“No, monsieur,” repiled the glel in o
rich eust slde necent, and she cast oue
cotnet of her eye on M. Perlgond, who
wal hurrylng toward them.

M, Perigord, & dack Utile man with
binek frockles and a  kloky benrd,
wia shocked to the very center of hls
belug, “lmpossiblel” bo erled, both
handy aloft, “The bouse of Mondehuy
floes not permit 1t] The coatuime s
pew, It 18 excloslve, 1t s delielons!
With mademolselle's exqulsite colyr the
Bifect 8 mugalflcent,”

“I'io color burmony I a cloeh,”
ngreed Blackle, smillng to Violet. “But
Ve Mook to me as If this gown Had po.
eaded an otean view plaeza or wo,"

Tho distress of M. Perlgond was paln
Tul to observe. “Ah, monaloir,” he
plteonsly lmplored, “yon do not know
the house of Mondeaux! Amerlcans nl.
ways think first of clever Hithe telcks)"

"That's a knockl™ declded Bluckla
“Only crooks and lollops gel stung o
Anerten, and we give medals for that"

M. Andro Petlgord lnstened to rec-
tify bis mistnke, “1 nm all admieation
for Americans!” and boe blow Into the
olr n kisa from bis Ove Onger Ups, “1
adore thelr clever Ittle tricks! I wish
0 lonrn thet—-all, [, too, would be
comg rich—quick!* He smiled dream-
Hy. "Mooey—aud no questlons)”

Blackte, with a half grin boeneath his
poloted mustache, wina regurding M
Porigord keenly.

"You've been reading bad terature,”
he obseryidl, “There's no movey In
elever litle tricks, Grafting 1 a sport,
nof & buslness”

Perigord smlled wisely.

"One yuar In New York and I have
pevernl thousund dollars ‘on the slde
for Audre Perigord! he exullsl

Another qulck glnnee between Blackls
Daw and bis pretty compnulon: They
kuew where Perigord lad secured for
ty thonsand of hils “on the alde" mon-
oy, His ppme was 0fth on the Hst of
that eligue, hended by B, I P'alls, who
B robbid Vielet and Paanle Wanden
of thelr Ove willon dollar fortone on
tha denth of thelr father. And this
nmotint Blackle Daw and his partuer,
J. Rufus Walllogford, hod swort (o e
cure from the membars of the cllgue
for the beautiful orphans, Fuur names
wore alre ul'l erimsid off that e

“Hinohody Noeoteh you without your
lieenne nnber, Andre,” wartid Blick
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“The color harmony s a cineh” sald
1 Blackie 10 Vielet,

le dryly.
Violet? Do you lke it two bundred
andd seventy-five worth 1

“It's protry.” hesitaled Violet

“Rend it up" ordered Blackle lghtly.
"Clhiarge it to (he expensa fund.”
Bofore the “lllae splash” came home
i\’ioleul and Fannle Warden wera call-
ed hastlly ont of town by the (lineas of
their Aunt Patty, and they were goue
five weeks, On thelr retury the glrls
mpde a bes line for the shopplng dis-
trict, ‘and Violet wore ber excluslve
Mondeaux creation, As they stepped
out of the new electrle, which had
Loen made possible by the Lalf million
or more already recovered, a large
Indy ente up the avenue (o g lnvender
wilking costume, which was an exact
dupliente of the “aplash,” pnoels, but
tons and all, As the girls appronched
the hig dry goods store they stopped,
stunued, In front of the show window.
There, on a lovely wax Iady, with a
hright toothed smile, was the saame ex.
qulsite lavender walking sult, panels,
buttons and all, marked 851" In o
Broadway shop al woon Uiy suw A
throng of stenograpliers sdmiving a
setitrn] display of a blg sliow window,
i1 lovender walking suit with the fa
millne panels and buttons, $20.601
stnrted back uptown In o hurry, sod
us they crogsed FIfty-thigd streel saw
A lirge finbby colored woman and a
lilghly peroxided white woman pass
wich other with glares of nndylog
hatred. They both wore chisap taffetn
Invender walking costumes, with the
exclusiyve Mondeaux panels and but-
tonsl In o show window on Ooe Hun-
dred and Twenty-Ofth street was a
lnvender dress—same papels and buot-
tonal It wias made of glughowm, and
Lhe pirfee wia $4.081
When Horpce G, Daw #and J, Rufus
Willingford called at the Warden

home that evenlng they found Vielet

IA Large Cdlored Woman and a Per-
oxided White Weman Passed Each
Other,

with a headachie and the demure Fan.
wle symputheticnlly suppressing the
twinkles of smusempent In her brown
ByoR

“If you maké fun of me I'Il pour
benny In your saxaphous,” wirned Vios
let as she handed Blackle n lnrge, fat
pasteboard box. *“I'hls 18 the ‘Hlae
aplaahl"® and with bubbling Indigna
tion sho told them nll about it
“Harpooned oo the lavender lemon,”
grinned Blackle. *1 guess the culor
blinded ns, However It happened,
though, Ul take this box down in the
morulng, and Pl bhring you back your
two huodred and seventy-ve or old
Paregoric's whiskers,"

Wallingford bhad ehuckled at Arst, but
now be was thoughieful,
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M. Perlgord was deeply regretful that
the Deautifol Miss Warden's lavender
ereation had been do extensively copled,
UL 1 becnuse mudomolsello 14 ko strik
Ing—#o attruetve,” be soavely ex:
platned.  "Those ¢lever Amerléun man
ufncturers have thelr deslguers overy
where, Iegard thele Httlg trick! They
bubiold a charming fashlopable ke
Mile, Warden In a telomph ke this ex
quisite lnvender costume, They soy;
‘Volle! We walt no longer! We huve
found I They dush to thelr work
shiops, They make n sketel of the de
wligh—overy binttan, every theead, e
to! The artluthe crentlon of the honse
of Mopdenux In In nll the shopw”

"Ho that's the wiy It dooe" mused
Blackls,  “Whit Q¢ you thluk of that
for pure gall, Jhu ¥

Jiw Walllngford's g shoulllers heav
e M1t sounds ke the exanation for
n black eye" be chucklpd
boecomes Clever o Amorfea™
bonated eclgord, with n self satisfiod
suille, after he bod agreed oo refund
thee pelee of the dross. 1 bave lenrned
thie HEle elek to mke money. Now
B e D00khe EElek L0 tnvest with rap
ftoas,  With $56000 to start—=yollg!"

ity foure  thotsnnd ™ respopided
Blackie, glancing at J. Rufua,

Walllngford at the window suddenly
whieelod and enowy bhack loolkdng at his
witel,  “Ume afeadd [ can’t walt untll
you settle with M. Pertgord,” be stated,

“What's your hurry, Jlm," protestsd
Biekle,  “Iv won't take long,  When
people fmss nioney they part.”

“I bave to keep my eye on a certaln
mpid  Ipvestmouent,  sald  Walllngford
Tprogsively  "U'll sp you loimoreow
b the ofice and wettle with you for
the next pool. Ry the way, bere's
your §1,000,"

.L “Oh, give It to n pewsboy,” langhed
Dipekle, with a vonchdlunt wave of
. the b,

v M1 don't enve what you do with It”
responded  Wallingford gravely, pro
duelng n Wig red pocketbook, My
buslneas In to pay you this §1,000 (o
return for the $160 you Invested with
e yeatenday," and fote the bands of
the astontabed Bluckle Lo connted a
000 bill and fdve 8100 bills,

“How much will you luvest tomor
W mornlog

“The wud" Blackle sald promptly,
and started to hand back the money,

Ui
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“How about that llae splash, |

"YU\] Bhuw weioer bung T, Wi
Hngford reprovingly reminded him, “A
bundred and Oty 14 the lmit i this
pool, aa I have often told you.*

“Can't you let we go In for two hun-
dred ¥ grgued Blackle "1 don't ke
to play for a plker bet lke thia*

“Then stay our,” retorted Walllng
ford. T offered to let you fn on g $3,-
000 pool once, gnd you falled to meet
me 4l 3:80, 80 vow you tnke the Nille
pools, Walt & minute” nod be con
silted n red memorandum book. “You
can only bhave n honilred (oday,”

Al vight,” agroed Blnokle reluetnnt
Iy, “Here's yvour hoodeed,” and he
hnnded It over.

| yesterday, and

ool duy," snld Walllngford, taklog
the money,

M. Perigord looleed aftor Wim In stun
ped perplexity.  “Tmpossllle!” he com-
wented,  “He lnvested $150 for you
todauy he gives yon
Back §1.000."

"Yeu, confound hilw,"” grambled Black-
le. “HIe's gore b me wl won't let me
I ou bis blg gume

“Blg!" repeated Perlgord In astoniah.
ment, looking greedily at the money In
Wackle's band, “Do you cull this

| sooud] 7
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"It's o tn born proposition,” scornsd
Bluckle,

“But how does ha mako it¥*

“"Wallingford won't il Blackie
bilf whisperingly coulided. “"He v one
of our most clever Amerlchos. No
body knows how much money ho la
wortt, Nobedy koows how much 1 am
warth, I don't know myself."

“And did Mr, Walllngford mwulke you
all your money ¥
“Every lust

Bluek)e,

“ALI" breathed M, Perlgord In wor
abip.  “L also, would become rich-
quick! 8o rich that 1 nlso could say of
£1,004), *Glve the tUn horn to the news-
boy.' AL Daw, would yon teuly glve
that mueh money to & newsboy, or
was It what you clever Americans call
1] _]I'hl.","I

Blockie's eyes widénsl In astonlsh
wient that such o guestion should be
askedd,  “I'd give It 1o anybody,” he
dtated, with &« ffash of Inspleation
“Would you like to have it"

UNIng bupndred dollprs]” gaeped M
Parlgord In terror,

“Ia 1t $M0T Why, 8o It 18" counted
Blackle pegligently. “Here, Perlgond,
le It nod buy yourself a dipoer"
wind, tirnsting the bills nto the hends
af (he dumfouniaded Perigord, he stalk-
@l out of the place,

L] . L] . L] L] L

“l forgot to get Misa Warden's
dheek,” explaloed Binckle the next day,

$1.000,000,"  asserted

wilklng Into M, Perlgord's with &
suxaphone case o bly bawd,
"It I8 rendy,  wmonsleur,”  condially

stated the lmporter, greeting Blackle
with the enthusinsm of an old Criend
He clusped bls hauds and bowed peo
foundly, He dellverod (be check with
u fourdsh, “It glves me great ploasire
to make myself agnin honornble with
wadvmolselle.”

“She'll appreciare 1" gridned Blae

kKle,  "“T'bhanks, Perigord. Good day,"
and bhe started for the door.
Tundon, monsleur, one lttle mo

ment,” began Perigord.

[nckle, expecting that call, turned
with slow reluctanee, He lvoked at
hils watch.

“Your friend, M. Walllogford,”" in.
siouated Perlgond, T am consumed
with curlosity to know bhow much' be
ghve you for your $100 of yesterday."

“OhS returned Bluckio, with a bored
expiresslon. “I don't know yet. Aa a
matter of fact, 1 hadn't thought of In
nuirtug abong 1t.  Fle probably has only
alx or elght hundred dollars for me
'l Just let it go.”

“Ab, monslenr,' protested Perlgond,
‘even 1f 1t 18 only a litle money, ike
that to you, who nre so rich, it ahotid
be taken. Parhnps monsleur wuu]l{lllnl
to give It to wome freiend ™

"Very woll,” agresd Blackle, yawn:
ng.  “Wallingford's oflce hours are
fiom 8 to 4. Would you like to go over
with mel”

“1 shall be teansported!” exclalmed
M. Pertgond I a Qutier of dellght, this
belng the boon for which he had been
eayer to nsk,

e ran, He broughit bis siik hat, He
Brought bis gray gloved, He brought
Wiy Htle cane.  He brushed his kloky
Benrd.  He teipped down the stale two
wiej mhiend of Blackle Daw. Only
when they reached the oflice did he
hang buck thmkily

That wan g Ueand uew oMoe o n
bramd pew skyseraper, and on the door
Wit the legend ! 0, Rafus Walllagfom
Ivestaents” M, Perlgord A mot no
oo that the patnt was still frosh, for
Willlngford ilmselt had earefully dunst
e o otherw bse aged 1 e hingd spent
the mworndog on the Joh

Instile wis' o smnll anteroom, o
Whith there st waltlug a totally hald
beaded man sod g el Wit | blhs
beand and a large rod necked mnn with
i mustache, one end of which bad been
chowed to a tussel. A aplder lTeggod
boy guandlug the entrmnes o (he door
of the private oflee greeted Blaekle
With  nod and taened gn anfelendly
slare on ML Perlgond. Beyond the glies
partitlon could be Beand the toud mnd
ungry volee of thnt peerlons Investor, J
tufos Wallingford,

“No, Mre. Pollot, you ean't got on the
preferred el shonted the voles, "You
have the gull of 4 burglar U let you
hinve 8 twenty-ive dollar w day cor
e e thls Nttle pool practically ot
of charity. You've wmde an average of
from S0 to 8300 a4 day oul of your In
vestment, hnven't yout"

“Yoa, 6le,” adudiosd Me Pollol. *The
lowest you ever tade e out of my
§20 was $100, Buat I want te go on
your larger list. Nearly all your cus
tomers are allowd 1o Invest Feom $100
fo #1560 & duy, nud they make from
foue to six Clasen as miely as 1 do. It
lat't fale

“I'hat settien IL1 roarsd Walllngford,
at the Hmit of his patlence. “You geb
outl  Your place on the Iist Iy vacant™

“Ploase don’t suy that," pleaded thy
frightened M Pollet. “I'm sorry _§

"You're (vo late" swrnly returned
Walllogford. “Here's your $275 for to
Hay.”

“Please take my $26," begged Mr
Pollet.

There wna the sound of the hasty
deraplng of n chale. “Your account 8
cloasd!” roared Wallingford, “Get out!”

There were other sounda.  Tha door
opensd  Awddenly  aod  out shot A
shunky young man who wore thick
speotaclies. M. Perigord poted that he
bnd money In both bands. He turned
In the middlg of the anteroom,

"Go on out, youl" ondered the gphiler
leggeid boy, as J. Rufus Wallingford
lilmself Slammed the door of the pri
vate office,

Mr, Pollet walked slowly out of the
room.  The walting Investors looked
nervaus sod apprehensive. A Uttle bell
rang aharply. The splder legged hoy
tarted (nto Walllngford's room. He
bounesd out ngaln In o minute,

“W. O, Jones,” he aunounced,

The totaily bald headed man shim-
bled ln, castlog o Jealous look ot M.
Perlgord,

“Hellp, Onlon Joues!" grected Wal-
Uugford suavely., *1 have $1,100 for
you. That lonves you $1,000 clear
profit.  Protty good, eh "

Perlgond’s eyes gllstened,

“Not the beat duny we've bad, but I'm
patlslied," lnughed Jones "1 hear you're
guing to start o new pool, Mr. Walling-
tord™

“Noxt week," returned J. Rufus,
"Auy chance of my getting a share
In L3
“l think not, Jones," advised Wal.
lngford. "I won't split thnt pool Into
shoares. ['plan to take In just one big
lnyestor,”

YAl right  ngreed Jones,
tekled with anything sou o,
much can I get in for tomorrow 7'

“Onae bundred,” stated Walllngford,
“Just give me that hundred dollne biL"
“Thoro you nre,' preturued Mr, Jones
contentedly, “Good dpy. Mr. Walllng-
ford™
Tho bell rang. The apider logged boy
darted In. Mr. Jones shambled out with
hisg tand full of money.

Andre Perigord's breatl came quickly,
“W. W. Willlams," sang the boy,
The full bearded man wont ln.
“Good afternoon, Chinchilla,” hnlled
Whallingford cheertly, *You got in for &
hundred and fifty, dldu't you? Well,
hera's §1,000. 1'll hare to cut you down
to a hundred today,"”

"Sorey, sl sald Willams., “By the
wiy, s Pollet dropped from the pool?

“You," anapped Wallingford.,

“I'd e to take up hils share,'

“No," suapped Walllngford.

“Tust ud you say," Lnstlly responded
Chinchilla Willlnms, “Lord, 1 don't
want you to get sora nt me too,”

“I guess T am a Uttle groncby,” con.
fessed Walllngford, “but every time 1
turn around gomebody wants to hand
me monay, I'm tleed of 1"

"I konow," admitted Willlamse “You
have too much capltpl now. I guess If
you dropped about hwif of us the rest
of us conld make more money."

“If I droppad you all 1 conld make
the entire profit for myself,” Walllng
ford reminded i, *That's what I'm
kolug to do on this next pool—take just
one live partner with 100,000 and spiit
the profits,"

“I'll dig you up $100,000 In a min
ute" quickly offered Willlnms,

“Nothlng dolog, Chinchilla,” bluntly
refused Walllngford, “1 have to have
# partner 1 like, He most be generons,
truatful and agreenble, nnd yon won't
do, Good day, Willlams,"

“Good day, slr,” returned Williams
aadly.

The bell rang ns he came out with
money In his hands,

“Mr, Menzen,"” announced the spider
logiged boy,

The red necked man with the chew-
ed muatache lumbersd In. He spoke a
few hosky words, Wallingford aid not
falle at pIL  Blg Tim came out with s
hands full of money

Porlgond waa dreaming vast drenms,
“Mr. Daw" nonounced the boy,
The autoceatle Mr., Walllngford

“I'm
How

feowned when he snw the stranger
Hackle Daw, bul M.

with Perlgord

Wallingford Bmiled Quizstéally as He
Turned Away.

(did not ses the frown. His astounded
eyes were glued on the novel decorn-
tons of Walllngford's desk.  These
decorations  consisted  entirely  of
money—stncks of five dollnr bills, of
teng, twenties, fftles, hundreds, five
undreds and thouspnds! There were
pucknges of money still unopened, and
from na slightly projecting drawer
peaped other money.

“Anybody else out there,
Inmes ¥ velled Walllugford.

“No, sir,” replied the Loy,

“Then lock the door," ordered Wal-
lingford, “Mr. Daw, here's your 21,
000, and he nonchalantly solected the
money from the assortwent on the
desk. “You may get In for a hundred
tomorrow."

“All right,” assented Blackle cnre-
leasly and held the money loosely In
his hand. Passing Walllngford a hun-
dred, e stuffed the rost In his vest
pocket with his thomb, "Your tomor
row's pool all made up, Mr, Walling-
ford 1"

“All but a twenty-five dollar share,"
answered the clever investor. “1 was
golng to let old man Dokes hnve that,
but he dldn't show up. Moreover, I'm
afrald Dokes can't Keep his mouth
shut. If anybody tells about this pool,
out he goes. You may have Dokes'
twenty-five.”

“No, thanks," drawled Blackle. *1

don't ke odd change. Cirry It your
self."
“Me?" laughed Wallingford, “Why
should I fuss with a twenty-Ove dollar
ghnre? Look at what have lefe” And
with a negligent sweep of his band he
indleated the liter of money,

M, Perlgord had bean trying to speak,
but he had been too exclted,

“If 06 will be any favor to monslenr
I will tnke It." he offered. “Me, Audra
Perigord.”

"I don't ke to let steangers In," hes.
Itited Wallingford, with a frown, “but
I think I shall let Mr, Perigord in on
this pool, Mr, Daw; that fa, until It
closes next week.” And Walllngford
smiled quizzically as he turned nway,
“1 am all gratitude!" fervently ex-
climed M. Perigord, whipplong out his
pocketbook and planking down his $25
It n hutry, lest Walllngford should
change his mind,

“You're on,” sald Wallingford, toms.
ing the money carvelessly on to the desk
with the other greenbucks,

M. Perlgord smiled and smiled, “"Fow
much shall T recelve for my $257" he
wanoled to know.

“I guarantes nothlng,” returned Wal-
lingford, easting on him & cold look. “1
may not make you over o hundred dol-
lnre, 1 may even lesge your money,"
Both Blackle and M. Perigord laugh
od at (that absurd proposition.

Again M, Perigord ventured a ques
thon, “If 1T may Introde upon mon-
sleur's courtesy, how does he make
such enormous profies

“1 never tell," declared Walllugford

"Yiolp!" necepted Porlgord, ‘M. Wal:
lingford, 1 thank you. M. Daw, |
thank you also. Bhall I come over to:
morrow Lo get my monay ¥

“No, don't bother me, 111 drop in and
band It to you," siated Walllngford
carelessly. “Good day, gentlemen.”

They filed ont of the office, and Wal-
lingford enlled Biackle back, and M.
Perigord, Hstening Intently, heard Wal-
Itngford say:

"Your friend Perigond Is very agree
able., He s generous. He looks trust-
ll'lk'.”

Andre Perigord's heart was glad.
Whnt ke did not bear Wallingford say
wos this:

“Double right back, Blackle, and help
me take care of this redl coln. We'll
lenve the phomy stuff bere, but 1I'm
pervous since I Lad Onlon Jones and
Chinchilla Willlnms and blg Tim Mea-
gen In this room."

[ ] L L ] L] . L] L]

At Jast Andre Perlgord was a hanppy
man, Ho was profitlng by American
cleverness, nnd he had the most clever
man in America a8 his Investing agent,
On the first day Walllugtord handed
him $200 for bis $£25, On the second
dny Walllngford handed him $800 for
his §25, On the third day Wallingford
handed him $275,

Andre Perigord smiled, He wos be
coming clever. He koew now where
Walllngford mndo these enormous prot-
ts—on the bourse, the Btock Exchange.
That was where these clever Amerl
cnng made thele quick fortunes. It
was the only place. But Andre Pert.
gord was wise. He sald nothing. He
held his penco and took the money, -

It wns o shame that the amount was,
after all, so smnll. It was a tin born,
If he eonld only invest In the larger
bustness which Wallingford waa ahout
to Inunch, then be might be n milljon.
alre quickly and go back to Parls and
do nothing and be n gentleman and
wenr n diMerent dress shirt every even.
Ing. Fe must be move agreeable to Mr,
Walllngrond, more generaus, more trust-
ful,

“Wall, Andre,” sald Wallingford on
the Afth day, “the lttle pool I8 ended
Heroe Is your last rakeoflf—8208."

“But there will be nnother pool,” pro-
wated Andre. "Cannot monsienr mnke
me 4 place Io that, ever so Mtle a
pluce, only twenty-five or fifty or a
hundred doljurs 1"

“No" refused Walllngford kindly,
but firmly, “I've cut out the wmall
whares, I've dropped about half my In-
vestorn, I've carried lots of thew along
because they were with me in the start,
when I began In a small way. But
now they've had enough. 1 don't lke
to monkey with so muny people. The
sminllest shares In this new pool are
$200, and it's dlied upt

Andre cleared his throat. "But there
wan a larger pool,” he sugigonted, "just
M. Wallingford and ene agrecable part-
ner."

“Yen: that's my special pet,” agreed
Wallingford, “I need n man with
$100,000 for that."

"Monsleur, look!"™ begged Andre, *1
hnve §30.200, upon which T have lald
my hands In the clover American fash-

Jesue

lon, Now, M. Walllngford, could not
Ihis amouut be made to do?*

Willingfong frowned.  “1 ke you,
but it would not be falr,” be objected
“1 do all the work and have all the
responaibility. If you were to put up
Jesa than $100,000 1 wonld be com-
pelled elther to take In another small
partuer or put up some of my own

monay. “No, 1 must have $100,000."
“Then I am In despale,’ worried
Andre. "I cannot bhorrow $43,750, even

In the name of Mondeanx.

“T gee” mused Wallingford, *“Well,
It's too Lnd, Andre, beconse you're n
very agreeable gentleman, and exactly
the kind of partner 1 would lke to
have, However, If you can't ralse the
money I shall accept some of my other
appllentions."

“One moment.,” pleaded Andre. “How
moch money would this grand pool
male me?"

“1 don't know," replled Walllegford.
“l gunrantee pothing. 1 might make
us $5,000000. 1 wight make na a
thousand, I mwight lose the money.”

“That 8 droll” laughed Andre. “AL
Wallingford, 1 am despernte to be
come your partner. Look! Could you
not yourse!f lopu me the money and
take back the $43.750 out of the et
day's profits

The blg piok face of Wallingford
brightened lnmedistely, and bl broad
shoulders beaved. "Dy George, you're
n genlus, Andre!” he chuckled,  “Thnt

was n bappy idea. I'll take your
money.”
“Violal"™ eried Andre. “The bank

will close too soon this afternoon, my
friend Whallingford, but  tomorcrow
morning I sholl lay the amount in your
hands.”

“All  right,  agreed  Wallingford.
“Bring It over to the office~In cash,
please”

One day passed, two days passed.
three doys passed, nod Walllngford did

“No use to come, Andre,” said Wal.

lingford, grinning, “You're broke.”

not bring any milllons! e did not, In
fact, bring any money ut alll Jodeed,
he did not come at all}

Andre Perigord brushed bis kinky
beard, He put on bis silk bat,donned his
gray gloves, took up his little cupe and
trotted over to the office of J. Rufus
Whallingford, Investments,

Bome vague, coldl presentiment pos-
sessed him s he entered the anteroom.
There were no walling investors, There
was no splder legged boy, The door of
the private ofice wng open, and he en-
tered. There wns no money on the
desk. It was na bure 08 varnlsh could
manke it. There wns no money peeping
from the half open drawer, M, Per)
gord's heart wns sinking fast

In the big swivel chalr sat J. Rufus
Walllngford, n huge diamond glowing
In blg eravat. He was contentedly
smoking n big black clgar. Opposite
him, with hils long legs sprawled under
the desk and bis sllk hat mirnculously
polsed on the back of his head, sat the
grinning  Binckle Daw, contentedly
pufling a clgnrette, They had sat thus
every day from 3 (o 4 sloce Andre had
Jolned the grand pool, They conld af-
ford to loaf. The restitution fund of
the Warden girls was richer by $40,000,
and there was over $10,000 added to
the expense fand,

"AWI" excinimed Andre, “You are
here, at lenst. I hove not seen you at
the Molson Mondenux!"”

“No use to come, Andre,” sald Wal-
lingford, grinning, "“You're broke®

Andre Perigord dropped Into a chalr,
“Broke!" he gnsped. “Yon did not lose
my money "

“Fon did," adeised Wallingford, “Ry.
ery cent. Besldes thnt, yon owe me
$43,750, I thought I wouldn't bolbier
you for that just now,"

“Mon Dlenl” gronned Andre, "Why.
mousfeur, yoti hive lost me not only &l
my money, ol some of the money of
the hapse of Mondenix."

“Tough," commented Wallingford. *1
suppote you'll now have to juggle with
your bools nnd rent the Mondeaux ere-
atlons o the designers untll you ecan
replace thelr money In thie bank, Have
a olgar”

Andre turned to the grinning face of
Bldekle. “It (s n graft!" he soddenly
decklod and fumped to his feet. “1 go
to the pollews™

“And bave me pinched and get all
our onmes In the papers and let the
house of Mondeaux find it out” sug
gested Walllogford, “Whatever hap-
poens, Andre, Lesn sso you In the pent
tentlary, with ahort hale and no neck.
tle, lsarning to paste paper solea on
waterproof ahoes, Look here, Andre;
bere are the proofs that you have

cheatod the house of Mondeaux, BShall
they have them?®* L

The face ur the luckleds Investor was
A sindy.

“It s troe” Andre ndmitted. *I am
what you enll up axninst it A short si-
lence, nnd then the ever optimisile An-"
dre hrightensd. “Rot | hnve learned
another Anerivan teick; alsg 1 win st
elever, nmd 1 shnllyel e eieh.. 1 guldf
not go 1o the penltentbicy if they do
not bear thot 1 have Lot so moch mon-
oy, Gentlemen, applnud me. 1 have
mlrendy Jugglod the books, Volla!™ And,
Righiy pleased with hlmself, he strode
Jnuntily ont

Blnckie and Walllngford Jooked ag
ench other dumbly, Binckle elevated
his lunds In the Perlgord fashion.

“Volln!" he sald, 4
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LUMPi» WOMAN'S BREAST
is CANGER et ieganne

Oneworman inevory 7 diosof cancor—U.8. ropart
We refuse many who walt too long & must die

Poor gured wt half price il cancer is yet smaall
Dr. & Mrs. Dr. CHAMLEY & C0.

i< Rallable, Grestest Cancer -
434D & 436 Vaionca St o Cal.
KINDLY MAIL THIS touasme vl CANCER

DR. STONE'S HEAVE DROPS

For the core of
heaves; a  liquid
medicioe given 'in
the feed, which the
most fastidious
horse will not re-

fuse, From one to
fix bottles will
curée the most

stubborn case,
Price §1 ner bot-
tle, or § bottlea
for $5. For male
= by all druggists
and at

DR. STONE'S
Drug Store

The only canh drug store in Oregon,
DWes no one, and no one ewes it; care
vies lurge stoek; {ts Belves, counters
and show cases ara londed with drugs,
mf!dii-inuu, uofiens, toilet articles
wines aud liguors of all kindy for
mew_“wal purposes, Dr, Stons is s
regular y~duate in medicing and has
had muany yesrs of experienes in the
practice.  Consultations are free. Pra-
soriptions are free and only regular
price. for medicine, Dr. Stone can be
found at his drug store, Salom, Oregon,
from 6:40 in the morning until § at
night, Free dellvery to all parts of
the oity nnd within o rading of 100
miles.
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STENOGRAPHERS

Why Not Uss
Columbia QUALITY Carbons?
Mude in Oregon
100 Copies Guaranteed from
Euch Sheet,

Oolumbia Carbon Paper Mtg. Co,
ddrd & Brondway, Portland, Ore.
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JAMES HUGHES DEAD,

—_—

Jamos Hughes, 80 yoears old, a pio-
neer of Ovegon, died at Cunyonvitle,
Donglas county, Wednesday,

Mr. Hughes waz born in Tennesses,
April 10, 1827, was married to Eliza-
both Kitohmiller in 1864 and came to
Oregon, settling near SBalem in the
Waldo Hills in 1877. He moved to
Wally Walln, Wash,, whore he resided
for five years, Returning to Oregon,
he lived for three years at ('urfﬂ?h,
from whence he went to Canyonville
wherg he has resided 31 yoars.

Mra. Hughes died hore two years ago,
Three sons survive, Funeral services
were held today.

Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by local applications, as t &y cannol reach
the dipensed portlon of the ear. There In
only ann way to gura doafness, and that ls
by constitutionn) romedien  Deafniess s
cauped by an inflamed condition of the mu-
cous iining of tho Rustachlan When
thin tubie Ie InPBited you bBawve o runiblisg
sound ot limperfect hmriur. and when i lw
antirely closed, Daafneme In the result, snd
unless the Inflammation con be tiken oug
antl thim tube restored to e formal condl-
tlon, hearing will be dostroyed (orever; nine
cumen out of Len Aro caused hx Catsrri,
which fs nothing but an tnflamed condiifess
of the mucous surfnes

We will give One Hundeed Dollars for amy
cane of Deafnees tcnurﬂ by oatarrh) (hae
cannod ‘be cured by Halls Catarrh Cure.
Bend for elroulhirm frae.

F. J CHENEY & C0., Tolsdo, Ohle
BFeln 'Drul’qlm.l. The,
Take Hail's Family Pilla for constipetion,

MAY LEAVE TUESDAY

New York, Dee. 17—Friends of the
reonlled Gormon nitaches, Boy-ed and
Von Poapen, said today thay plan to
Iewve Toesday on the Holland-American
lingr Noordam. Their snnouncement
wah made to dispose of rumorn that
Von Papen is planning to go to Mex-
ieo,

o
1t s posaible that Boy-ed, however,
muy pmr;ono hin sailing if he does no‘
dispose of certuin ponding matters in
time,

ETTER THAN SPANKING

' k dons uol gare el
mmmu.mn-—

waney, but write her today If your chil-
dren trombla 3w In this way, Dem't
bpme the child —the chances are It can'd
help I This treatnent also cures adulte

and sged people troublod with wrise diills
ruliles by day or night
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